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travellers    the    existence    of     Hindooisni    in
the land.
Next morning, the 26th January, after my
breakfast I set out on my journey to Den-
Pasar, The distance is only thirty
DEN PASAR miles. The entire road is metalled
and it runs through many hilly
villages. The villages are small and lie
adjacent to one another. These are dotted with
Hindoo temples. The village markets are crowded
with the Chinese and with the Arabians
who have penetrated into every corner of
the land. In these markets are found also
some Balinese girls selling goods in the state of
half nakedness. The Balinese always chew
betel with betel-nut and lime. By both sides
of the road lay green paddy fields and gardens
of cocoas. After cycling for four hours I
arrived at Den Pasar at ten and took my
shelter in a hotel situated on the main
road. After lunch I met Mr. Keshan
Lai, a teacher in a private school, and after
a while we both set out to visit the famous
Hindoo temple 'Nambanang Badung/ It lies
in a corner of the town. It was built about
four hundred years ago and is at present
in decaying condition. On the pillars of the